SAFE CUSTODY
strength to move the furniture forward was now
no longer present to help him to move it back. The
oak which had stood against Bugle stood equally
fast against the servants who sought to release their
lord, and no ladder could reach the windows, because
they were set too high. Two hideous hours went
by before the door was reduced, for, as luck would
have it, the carpenter was gone to Robin, to visit
his aunt, and no one else had any but the rudest
ideas of dealing with oak and iron. On his own
something querulous confession, the Count was by
now unfit to dwell at all usefully upon bringing
Bugle to justice or taking any action which might
go to right his wrongs, while the most distracting
disorder prevailing in every room made such demands
upon his reason that he presently suffered the
servants to put him to bed. In the morning, however,
overwhelmed by the emotion of vengeance, he
determined, cost what it might, to call in the Salzburg
police, and not until then was informed that the -car
which was yet in the garage could not be used.
So Bugle got clean away: and, though he little
thought it, did better than any of his friends.
Here I would say that we let the Count of Haydn
assume that we had removed the treasure and lodged
it in the vaults of some bank: for we had had trouble
enough, and though, as like as not, the Count would
have kept our counsel, we could not afford to ris*
any breach of faith.
I do not believe he regretted his brother's death.
He seemed much more taken up with the damage
which Bugle had done and the thousand and one
indignities which he and his house had suffered while
Harris and his men were his guests. And I do not
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